NAVAL    FLYING

Whilst at Cromarty, my wife and I lived at Dunskaith on the
north side of the entrance near the village of Nigg; this meant a
motor-boat crossing to the seaplane station the other side. Early
one morning I was going across in a small motor-boat at a time
when some cruisers were entering harbour, and, rather than wait
until the long stream of them had all passed, I nipped in astern
of the leading ship.

About an hour or so later I received from the flagship Shannon
a peremptory signal to "repair on board at 9 a.m." This meant
nothing less than the prospect of a distressing interview .with
Admiral Doveton Sturdee, for which the rig was frockcoat and
sword. Thus attired, I climbed into the Maurice Farman and flew
up to Invergordon, at the other end of the Firth, alighted astern
of the Shannon, taxied up and secured the nose of the Maurice
to the stern-rope ladder, up which I clambered.

As I reached the level of the sternwalk, I saw the Admiral's
face peering at me through a porthole, and on reaching the
quarter-deck I had a most icy reception by the officer of the watch
and Flag Lieutenant, who ushered me below to the precincts of
the Admiral's cabin. I was shown into the holy of holies to be
greeted with a cheery smile, a handshake and congratulations on
my novel method of answering his signal.

We had an interesting talk about seaplanes and their potential
value to the Navy before the Admiral remembered that he had
sent for me to explain the enormity of my crime in cutting in
between the lines of his cruiser squadron that very morning. I
apologized profusely and we parted most amicably; he even came
on deck to see my departure, which went quite well except that
in opening the engine full out to take off abreast the ship my
best new cap flew off and was cut to bits by the airscrew.

This famous Admiral revenged the loss of the Good Hope and
Monmouth by his spectacular victory at the Battle of the Falkland
Islands on December 8th, 1914.3 when with the battle cruisers
Invincible and Inflexible and the cruisers Kent, Glasgow and Cornwall,
he defeated Von Spee and sank the Gneisenau> Scharnhorst, Numberg
and Leipzig* I was to see the Admiral once more, in 1922, after
he had retired, when he recalled the incident at Cromarty.

My parent ship, the Hermes, paid a visit to Cromarty early in
September, and as she came into harbour a small Caudron
amphibian biplane flew off the platform on her forecastle and
was later housed at the seaplane station. The pilot was Bowhill
(later Air Chief Marshal Sir Frederick Bowhill, C.-in-C. Trans-
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